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he were of a lazy turn of mind he slid down
all the short cuts, but we generally had one
or two walking in front of us, one of whom
invariably possessed a bugle, which he made
the most of by giving us selections on it
from his own imagination. I believe he
meant well. Their rifles were carried over
their shoulders, and their worldly possessions
were done up in a cloth and slung on to the
end of them in large bundles. The Manipuri
Sepoy was no doubt a very funny animal
indeed.

We left our wet camp at the Makru River
the next day, very glad to get out of it,
and proceeded on our journey towards
Manipur. Every day was the same : up and
down hill all day and a bamboo hut at night ;
but our experiences of the first day had
taught us wisdom, and we put the things
which we wanted most upon coolies, and the
elephants carried the rest, as they went so
slowly. The Nagas used to swarm out of
their villages as we came along to see us,